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i Gor Ba lift v to T 
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Orda 
r to us 7 
Clot | wit : e! 
Ay wr tl kful 
4 i Heaven, draw ne 
Be Thine a 
7! t Thy throne didst 
With r r altars et 
a f sacrifice! 
1 ) God! T wunt l 
; ‘ . j : iT 
k x eed far and ne 
I é 
r t estore to the he t 
h unsheathed crue ‘ 
" {) i i 
1 the | t! 
were we taught t t 
( all r any ‘ 
Wi yi eve } rh 
r 
t to da 
‘ Lord! show 1 " 
on long ago 
Hor w. © i! from out the pre must tow 
. ition’s blood-red wine 
f m, the rulers of our land 


Justice, and of Right 
May they be ht in Thine own pure sig 
G h a firm right hand! 


Wat 1 Pestilence, and Famine cease 





From off Great God! we fain ir 
I € t ‘ chimes sound sweet a 
| f Christ aay ** Peace 
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THE SIMPLE ISSUI 





t! Ame peopte 1g ] ff 
maintaiu eir Governmen I 
shall the a ‘ I 
I He ¢ t tw 1e VV 
ever believes t Unior G 
ah ‘ao b Dilly niain ! 
for Lixcotn and Jonuxso | others will v« 
for M*“ A Pest »N 
The ¢ zo | that aft 
t yeal ‘ i { { moni 
experimei f justice, humanit 
liberty and public wel demand that i 
I ate etlor be ma cessahion of 
Hiules with @ viev n ultimate Convent 
of all the States, or other peaceable mean 
he end that at the earliest practicable mom«e 
peace may be restored on the basis of the Fede 
nion o. the Stai In other words, the slav: 


swrection against t 


e to coniess themsely 


eystem hav ng risen 10 tt 


conquer ind to believe that justice, humanity, 
and liberty ré e that slavery should have in 
creases ; That is the platf 

( B. M‘CLeLvan 


The Baltimore Convention resolved 
i tie 
mainta 
the Union 
the C 
and taat, laying aside all differences ai 
it al op 
animated by a common sentiment and ai 
a common object, to do every thing in < ‘ 


to aid in quell 


1 pol 


the Government ing by tf 
ragiug against 
ity, and in bringing to the punishm 
crimes the rebels and traitors ar 
it.” In other words, the America 
not failed, and do not intend to fail 


he conflict with the 


arms the rebellion now 


} 
their 


t 

t 
again 
I 

t insurrection of Slav 
Justice, humanity, and liberty requii 

it shall be strengthened, but that it sha 
stroyed by every constitutional means. 1 

the platform of Apmauam Lixcoty. Which 
the true ring? Which speaks the resolution 
a great and brave people, and which the ba 
a cowed and craven nati 
is the spirit of Bunker Hill and Sar 
toga, of Pern Decatur, 
and Vicksburg, of the Weldon Railroad, M« 
and Atlanta, of Grant, Farragut, and Sur 
MAN; apd whi ut of Beynepic 


heart told the same peop 


b mmission of 
Which 


and of Gettysb 


waose treacheroas 
in 1780, after four 
ernment was a 


h blood, 


ears of war, that their G 
ranny that deluged the la 


and that fe, Benepicr ARNO} 





wished to lead Americans to peact 
GENERAL SHERMAN 
Hi victory at Atl t 
t ind extr inary 1} ta 
I gn n tor = e the 15th of M 
quie says General SHERMAN On the i Se 
we Lie been lh one ¢ 1 tal t batt 


A glance at 


or skirmish, and meed re 


est duty of every American citizen to 


n against all their enemies the integrity | had taken place upon the Saturday the 1 of 


and the paramount authority of 
onstitution and laws of the United States; 


ious, we pledge ourselves as Union men, 


ARNOLD, 


the 











EFFECT OF THE NEWS 
FROM SHERMAN. 


WEEKLY. 








f free speech, and who are opposed to fanati 
ippeals to passion, remarked that 
“Tt has 


melied badly: and 


been facet ix ly stated that in hot weathe 


t was about time to learn t! 








aa th country wh nen had thei y) nd th 
T'rere is not a man who did not feel that . re y white m 2 : ghit nd that t 
. n = tution Was Ma iuite Men, and not for the r 
M‘C.Leiian’s chances were diminished by the You bave come torethel mat vo 


THE 
{ 


from Atlanta; nor any one who 
loes not know that if SHerman had been de 
the friends of the Chi candidate 
would bave felt surer of his success. When 
people solemnly resolve, as the party which has 
nominated General M‘CLevvan did at Chi 

t “the experiment of w to maintain t 

} Government and restore the Uni 
e,” how can they be glad to hear of a great 

| and vital victory which belies their theory ? 
onditional Union man could have asked 

} more significant commentary 
' | character of the Chicago movement. For sup- 
pose the great M‘CLexvan ratification meeting | 


¢ | 


ud tidings 


| teated, ago 





ar’ 





misa 


upon the true 





| Suerman’s glorious victory was received, 
a soaking storm it would have fallen upon 


1 


| 
: 
an assembly whose cal i 
| mand that immediate efforts be made -by a ces- 
ation of hostilities!” Stuermayn has done mort 


for a cessation of hos 


ture of Atlanta, 
tilities than VALLANDIGHAM and his Convention 
] 


n his cay 
nths of abuse of the Ad- 


of the war. 


twelvem 


idiatration end 


; could « 





people y 
humiliated and prostrated that | 
hear of the success of our soldiers 


craven ; 


ould 


with abjeet regret ; if ev were really will- 
rrender the vi their Governm« 

laws in the .,our of its approaching trinmp! 
f they truly thought that the men who manaved 
: Convention at Chicago were more sincerely 
an GRanT and SHerMan, than Far- 
:acuT, Graneer, alld SwHeRmay, then we too 

could or the glorious news ; for 
t would be clear that such’ a people were not 
£ | worth saving, and that the life of every devoted 
soldier who had fallen was wasted in the canse 
vho were too contemptible to respect 
themselves 





ry or 


patriotic ti 
' 


almos 


' 
ve sorry t 


of thos 











id “ HARMONIOUS.” 


Ir is very possible that the friends of General 
M‘CLELLAN may persuade him to put something 
into his letter or speech accepting the nomina- 
tion which will help conceal the bald surrender | 

f the Government contained in the Chicago 
e | Platform, But the effort will be vain. The | 
varacter and intentfon of that Convention can 
not be hidden. It was, as Mr. Vattanwpicnam 
re ind Ferxnastio Woop predicted it w ld he, | 


le | ‘* harmoniou is 








It was harm in i 
peace at apy price. It was harmoni- | 











se libertie hie 


that 











id 


map shows what these words mean. It shows | ous in saying that it was faithful to the Union, 
the point from which he moved and that which | a n declaring that the war tom iin it had 
he has gained; the f was | sidered | f i [t was harmonicus in refraining from 
| impregnable, and becam« t ir ago; t | the slightest censure of the rebellion, and in di 
{s 1 was hel t ye] y less | clas that it is the loyal citizens, and n he 
| precious t] i i i now lost rebe o have @efied and disregarded the Con- 
‘ B ‘ f } - | it | 101 l l t ] 
' ly t Ub ssant | the imply that tl 
ly hy y | ulv ad- i } ’ o } 
vance by direct assat ma | f G ! 
ssailable points; the protect ‘ | : pirit of abj submis 
is line of communications; the safe crossing x t 
of rapid rivers; the pushing 2n enemy to his There é pe for the candidate 1 
ified base; the repulse of a i ree as- | tform he kicks « 
| saults, and the final severing of s ary \ t dey ] 
iis defeat and flight with an a y that ca t b : t coul 1 
but be terril ly dem pralizec ali 5 tt } ( 
we have at last learned to make war, at M «*( Pres ! 
the West in t rE t, we have a great p- ances y ‘ ) 
i nee hit I shri 
| It mainly to { SHPRMA) Gen- | q red by the 
il] Gray i8 f hattle at Shiloh, y turn the Ge the ¢ 
t Il owe the ) At Vicksburg . | ( paign If a ‘ | 
right f I int-G ! nd f iti condition of the ti 
i \ ta he | ghest expect nof ii t found in tl t J 
¥) ind the gladdest hopes of his count: WARI If since at s 
i ll of At 1 is a confirmation, in thun- 101 itior lemanded ] 
| f his noble words written in January, | covered in the *‘ peace” and ¢ 
f ( nor of Louisiana, when he was | papers 
Superintendent e State Military Acaden rhe « lidat ay writ hat h 
, ce t rebellion a " r | he can scape the necessity of 
han I lett@r, recently republist Te ca shake off his platform, ! 
| the clear ring of his late dispatches. G party, or his own antecedents W 
| eral Saerman knew whiat s coming Hi s relic l command i ¢ | p 
knew that sec on wo | be wae, ate that the | ed the post of ct ‘ | 
| war would be vast and terribl With the pre- } pr bes his principles; that | 
ence of genius he said ‘ 1 and i he V 
Kentucky, “We need here two hundr tand 
nd men;” and the Séetreta \W 
me thought hir nd re g 
mmand out of reg “CONSERVATIVE” ARGUMENTS 
| But ft C tive” — 
my a ne “ a > shes 7 > }* aracteristi altel A ft 
the ‘ e Ame » | ) : Bie! ‘ ae oS ! : | i : k. on the 
ommand . are not shthe auums whe on ek weae 1 tt 
: teas whe e 2 i t : Quaker shall be a = a 
guns appall—but also men who are devoted in urged his seu agp 
vy fibre of their fr 4 and dro f their  ...to form * White-t t ery ward, and pro- 
fay , a tect the freedom of the t t-box. Lf there should be of 
to the fait . periment of wa position to the freedor ection, he hoped they w 
- A the Unior and that t put all who opposed them where they belonged, and 
: ver effort for a cessation of hos- | them. He bad heard, he enid, that General Br 
' tilities should be ade by the val Amer an to be sent here to overawe New York: but he thouc 
i = saat sent here with such # purpose be would never be al- 
| POOpes Cacepe Femewes and OCVerwhelming \ ed to get far up Broadway.” 
: a os ‘ wnfirt the hy es T 
! tres Psd pt ay . = Another of those **Conservative” gentlemen 
| abit who are profoundly concerned at the suppression 





trait A Lixnoois, has taken fror 
poor man, and we have selected Groner RB. Mr 
i,t i } » held the white man above Ape Linooin 
i his « 
° ° ° . . 
Oo or? nid walk the «treete [ree and ey 
4 t ler the rule of ‘ Ane I 
he t Bear in r t en, tl you 
are t rove tient ad t that el at \ 
w 
. . . . . . 
“Will + desert the hero of South Mount i 
Ane Lox ¥ ha ught to degrade, that he it 
you and I than his niggere 7 Cries t N 
God tells 1 you won't; your honest faces tell r . 
won't. When you meet your Abolit friend tie 
street they belch out their secession t xt You, a ; 
Axe and bis crew have done (for I 1 Lent 
be a bigger secessionist than Jerr Dav 
Of course whe such things are openly said 
in public meetis de that peech 
has been totally ] s when an lowa 
paper calls t} . t dy monster, 
is clear that a free press has ceased to exist 
These ‘‘ Conservative } 1 tae of 
the election of General M i have 


promptly supported by the *‘ Conservative 


pers, one of which says: 


We will strip from Anpnauam Linco. t 
honesty he has w 


rm so long! We wi ed 


w up, among other things, the infamy—yes, that 
1, infar ot the White House! If necessity 
call Senators and tradespeople, io this city 
attest the truth of what we eaxy. We bh 
ne heart to expose such public and personal infide 
ty’s advent, has festered there, | 
cv it would bring 





20 Many ind 





Her that freedom from personality 
decor discussion of principles : 


Ways sul 10 D 





who wish to go on their knees to rebels and ask 
upon what terms they will allow this Govern- 


ment to be carried on. ‘‘ Conservatism” 
urally calls Jerrerson Davis “ President 
vis,” and the President of the 
scoundrel, traitor, ar 
hates the 
* Cons 
h as r 

hearted American citizen sees to be most 


come to every enemy of the Uni 


Are not thes 
appeals suc 


that of the other. 
tive” arguments aud 


country Is a “* Conservatism” wh 
ce is an appeal to the basest 
ost ign int and brutai men, ver y 


save the ciguity and Bonor of this nation? 


il 


Ja- 


United States 
ignoramus, because it 
ause represented by one and loves 


1 


a 


DOUBTS REMOVED. 
Ir any one had been in doubt of the re 
e of the policy which General M‘ 
LAN represents in this canvass, he was rx 


by reading the New York Daily News « 
7 ; 


day after the nomination. That paper 
Northern organ of th ion, Whose px 
the North is “* peace A ace man’ 
understood to be a nd e ** Confede 


and the “* peace ‘We a 





al s 
Cu 
lieve 
m the 
is tl (2) 
licy 


g I 

platform adopted by the ( ntion as a great 
trium for the peace party The nominees 
of the Chicago Convention stand committed to 
1 course that is und edly and unequivocally 


traced in accordance with the lar ser 
f opposition to th The News wi 


iment 


ll sup- 


port General M‘CLeLian be se he stands uy 
l peace” piatiorm, an ; ie le of Gz , 
H. PENI ET v . I 1 of 
« i tea 
D v1 
nt ] gment of G M‘CLEI 
elieve it the N Y d ’ I 
rt the true | y or the ] . 

" eca just, p 5 ( 


forget that 


man 
mo ltor 
General 


imnous 


MC xr AN Was 1 


by a peace convention, a1 























vake M‘C.ureL_van’s nomination ul 


it 2 e were t 
most resolute War Man in the countr were 
elected he could not escape nD policy f e 
party which elects him. No voter who wishes 
the war vigorously prosecuted until the 3 
ask to be heard will vote for General M‘C - 
LAN, because he knows that he is the candidat 
of those who wish to stop and ask t 
what they want. Every opponent of the w 
the land will vote for M‘Crerzan, and | C- 
tion would be a sign of the popular w 
immediate efforts be made for a cessati 
the policy which he can 1 
» elected; and no one wi t 
licy can honestiy vote for b 
ON A LATE LOUD NOIS! 

Tue loud buzz and hum and clatter of the 
Chicago Convention, and of the M‘CLeLia» 
ification meetings, might induce a h ss 

rver to believe that they truly represented 

pinion of the American People, and t y 
1 supposed we bad been deprived of our 
ties without knowing it, and had y 

unnical despotism under the delusicn that 

re maintaining our own lawful Gover 
Such a chatter about despotism and des 
might make an observer imagine that the mis- 

ne of the country is not that a des 
piracy is strivi to overthrow the Govern- 
mer + that + Government has the } - 
ff " t vield to its assassins The 

ise of the politicians at Chicago, contras 
ht ttled patriotism of the American peo- 

t ré the famous figure of Burke: - 

is ilf a dozen grasshoppers ut af 

t eld ring with their import ‘ 

tl of great cattle, reposed be 
j t s w Ol B oak, chew the « 

f it is not to be imagined that thos 
make the noise ar e only inhabitants of ? 
| field; that, of cou they are many in nun 
i or tl fte they are other thar 
I shrive h ‘ 
ul th 

oe ann tone e 4 

tr 
AN EVIDENT TRUTH. 

Ti Co wi it this war 

is @ War W t I it for the sai 





of emancipation 


to continue if 


| the submission « 





) 
reveis [ 


, 
ull laws and e ve ts in acc ance wit 
it Wherhe man ation pr 
accords is a tic which the Pres 3 

himself | S { 

J impossi I to mis the Pres- 
ident s | } I mavery quest H 
letters to Mr. Grer y and to } Hor $ 
ind his variou messag 1 speeches * 

| it as 1 ly as words ¢ “Tl am 1 

| Gnti-slavery,” he writes to Mr. Hopots. I 

slavery is not wrong, nothing is wrong. I 

not remember when I did not so think and f 
And yet I have never understood that th 

idency conferred upon me an unrestricted 
to act officially upon this judgment and feeling 
-osee- And I aver that to this day I have dor 
official act in mere deference to my abst 

idgment and feeling on slavery.” 
So in the manifest—** To whor 

| ern” t! P esident st ites 

' ie I ' 

; is ssible I 

‘ e, and sa 
i bs & pov hict . —" 





he is pledge 
even after 
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REAR-ADMIRAL : he 
FARRAGUT. 
We publish on this page 
a portrait of Rear-Admiral 
Davip G. Farracert, the 
victor of New Orleans and 
Mobile He was born in 
Knoxville, Tennessee, about 
1803 A sailor fr his 
ninth vear w he be 
came a midshipman, under 
Commodore Porter, on the 





Esser, he was present at t 
hattle « Valnpara \t 
thirteen he was aced in 


command of a 





1: and } 
war of 18] 4 ’ ) 
< I t ‘ 
i He the ir 
Soutl iat l 
in Nor k. Vi iia. WI 
the i. xpedition al ‘ 
rlea was r | | n 
I I r wa la 
t nmander I I 
ed the M as Rive 
passing orts | | and : 
Jackson Marc 4 
and the next 
" ¥ Say 
session « New ( ; 
took an importa 
the reduction of Port I 
son, and his lat 
ments in Mobile Bay | =~ 
ade him th irst : 45> 
hero of the age : . 
> z ™ 
— 5 2 t 
= x 
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SEASONABLE WORDS. 


And a word spoken in season, how good it is.” 


ventle to a little chiid 
li n iy accents given, 
wry words should blight 
muds of heaven. 

to the bright-haired bey, 
| whose 
wave and noble beauty sets, 
s purest seal of gracs. 


sunny tace 





\ tender to the blue-eyed bride, 
W from the mother nest 
lies to the dream-land of a love, 
Warm fluttering at her breast. 
A * to the wayward youth; 
I bark by tempests tossed 
0 me to harbor, * the ship 
L tempest-tried be lost! 
A cheery for the white-haired man, 
The frost pon his brow 
May h 13 warm a heart as thine, 
Phu winter crowns if new. 
A y to the wearied soul 
th life's n lay sun; 
Tha ng sinks way, 
ire yet the hel © Wo 
Good words, true words, good deeds, kind deeds ; 
Ot i é part 
To shed uc fell nan 
Th bine of the art 
Then, thouch the chain that binds us here 
By D 1 a while iven 
Its golden ks shal vee} 
-beautified in | , 
—a = eS 


GUITE ALONE. 





By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 
- —_ 
CHAPTER XLVI. 
LILY’s KEW LIFE. 

4 nreata of her old life had blown on the 
fad heek of the horse-riding countess, The 
ipanions of by-goene times, the oppor- 

wing luxurious, and haughty, and in- 

ul r more. She painted 

ked herself with a will; for she knew 
a was her audience, and how sure she 
as heir plaudits. ‘fo think that she—who 
e leader of that kind of fashion which 

f able y nen are ashamed to-own, yet 
und bow down before with servile rever- 
hould have been but an hour ago doomed 

! bp on, a circus h rse tor the amusement of 
1 amphitheatre full of plebeians, admitted for 
«pence in addition to the ordinary price of en- 
tral to the gardens! To think that not so 
long sinve her vorldly estate should have 


yOerT 
I 


tail 





Loot d, 


even more debased, and that, ruddled and 
and with feachers on her head, she 


should have been shown, as a mock savage, for 


w liards, on the b 


| is of a French booth! 




















So ountess is gone to her supper, and the 
horse safe in their stables. The last Roman 
andi as smouldered oni, and very ghastly and 
gallows-like in the m light looks the iron 
frame-work of the fire-work A faint odor of 
burnivg yet lihgers about them, and the night 
breeze stira shreds of cartrid paper, half con- 
sumed to cind hich have fallen in the thick- 
s of Ranela You might fancy that this was 
s huge Place de Greve, where criminals had 
broken on the Catherine-wheel, or hanged 
i gibbets, and their bodies afterward given 
lam But it was only the corpse of 

ur hat had thus been burned to ashes. 
ountess is gone to her supper, the peep- 
fiddling-tents are shut up, and Rane- 
left to darkness, to the night watchman; 

nd Floris 

: id not live in the gardens, but she and 
i ! guardian, her protectress, her 
r tyrant, we generally the last to 
la Che untess was generally so 
vusted by | exertions in the high 
~ ins ; at require a long pe- 
r m before she went 
T Soma s its stronger than 
( ne t t « administered befofe 
y retire to her domicile, 
ri ‘ us } t to say lavish—in 
her use « ula As she had attained mid- 
le age s her | anc was dead, and she had 
no particular cha : peak of, it may not 
be indiscreet to av i ll, that she was 
e habit of tak al too much 
ly-and-water She ud it did-her good. 
loct said it did her ha but, at any 
she took it—cold. It did not improve her 
Far from ang t the best of times, 

" rdered very closel he fiendish 

j rs of tongue were by no me , ' 
: he eemeu ft i ru : and 
busive eloqu vas by nO means rarely 
} im by blows © was frequet . 
| into striking those who offended her: and 

wild avoid giving offense to that terri} 


a 


I have heard that the children of t! 


ho makes birch-brooms have usual 
‘ ind there i 


of vi 
mkKIN of equestrian } 


rib; 


if considerable risk in 
r with a lady 


temper addicted 
mursuits, and part of 


necessary equipment is a riding-whip 
tl that dreadful night in 

’ ’ . ; in 
ven the Italian met her in the Elvsian 


it a judgment on her for running 
ed, that her temporary evasion 


been followed by so dire a bondage? Per- 


wonde: 


| sel. 


haps. Her terror had been so excessive, her 
despair so great, that it was only in a dim and 
fragmentary manner that she could recall the 
incidents of her capture. She had fainted some- 
where, that she knew. On returning to con- 
sciousness she had found herself in a filthy lit- 
tle room, stretched on a filthier mattress laid 
upon the floor. The Italian was crouched on a 
stool by the fire-place, smoking, and a toothless 
ragged old woman was pottering over some evil- 
smelling mess in a pipkin on the hearth. The 
room was seemingly Signor Ventimillioni’s stu- 
dio; for, strewn about, were numbers of unfin- 
ished wax torsos, some with wigs and some with- 
out, some horrid in hirsute adornments in the 
way of whiskers and mustaches, and some bare 
and grinning like corpses. Arms, legs, hands, 
| and feet, appertaining to celebrated characters 
| in ancient and modern history, littered a row of 





| shelves and a rough deal table, together with 


certain pots full of color, and bits of lace and tin- 
A faint odor of warm wax, even more sick- 
ening than that of the stew in the old woman's 
pipkin, pervaded the hovel. 

There came from an inner room a woman 
with her hair hanging over her shoulders, a half- 
washed face—for fantastic streaks of paint were 
still visible on her cheeks and forehead—and an 
old petticoat and shaw! hastily thrown over a 
theatrical tunic and fleshings. Her spangled 
sandals were plainly visible beneath her dress. 
She held in one hand a flaring tallow-candle, 
and in the other a glass of some liquor 

She knelt down by the side of the still half- 
fainting girl, and held the glass to her lips. 

** Drink!” she said, in English; **drink! this 
instant. It will do you good. Drink! or I'll 
strangle you.” 

Lily could not but obey. The strangely-ac- 
coutred woman looked so fier® and spoke so 
sternly. She swallowed a m@€chful of the liq- 
uid, which was nauseous to her palate and 
scorching to her throat, and was, indeed, brandy 
mingled with water. After a short time she felt 
better, though dizzy. 

‘** And so I have found you at last, little run- 
away,” the woman went on. ‘I could have 
sworn it was you in the booth. I knew those 
hypocritical little eyes of yours at once. “Ah! 
I have had a fine chase after you, cunning little 
fox as you are. Where have you been all these 
years, you crocodile? Come, confess. Let me 
know all about it. Speak, or I'll beat you.” 

Nervous and shattered as she was, Lily could 
at first give scarcely a coherént reply to the ques- 
tions with which the strange woman well-nigh 
overwhelmed her. Though she had a vague and 





J 


alarmed dread of whom she might be, she was 
not prepared at first to admit her right to inter- 
rogate her. In fact, she could only tremble and 


| palpitate like a little bird fresh caught in the 
! 


1and of a strong cruel boy. 

The woman made her drink more of the liquid. 
Lily pleaded that it nearly choked her, and 
burned her, but she would take no denial. Al- 
though it seemed to set her brain on fire, she 
really felt stronger for it, and, after a time, could 
talk.. The woman led her on, not unadroitly, 
by asking her if she remembered Miss Bunny- 
castle's school at Stockwell, the dinner at Green- 
wich, the steam-boat, the journey to Paris, the 
Pension Marcassin. Yes: Lily remembered all 
these. What next? the woman asked, threat- 
eningly. Well, she told all she knew of her 
residence with Madame de Kergolay. all save 





her love for Edgar Greyfaunt. 

W-hy had she left the roof of the lady who had 
been so kind to her? Lily experienced much 
difficulty in explaining that part of the matter. 
She could not lie; and yet she dared not avow 
the hard and bitter truth. The woman would 
not believe that she had found herself in the 


Champs Elysées by accident. She had run away, 


she said: of that she was certain. Lily, blush- 
ing and sobbing, was constrained to admit her 
flight. Why hed she fled? The woman asked 

her again and again, in tones which each time 
became more menacing. She raised her clench- 
; ed hand at last, and might have brought it down 
heavily (for she had been partaking freely of 
the stimulant which she had forced Lily to sip) ; 
but the Italian muttered something from his 
stool, and she desisted. The girl sought to pac- 
ify her. She tried to explain. She confessed 
| that she had been ungrateful to her benefactress, 

that she had lost her affection, and that she saw 
nothing before her but sudden flight. 

‘* Ungrateful! I can well believe that. To 
whom hast thou not been ungrateful, little spawn 
of evil? From youth upward it has always been 
the same story—ingratitude, ingratitude !” 

Surely she, the Wild Woman, had done a 
great deal in her time to earn the poor child’s 
| gratitude! 
| ‘There is some man at the bottom of this,” 
| she said at last, rising as if wearied with further 
cross-questioning. ‘‘Th®h art just the age to 
| make a fool of thyself for a dandy face and a 
i 
| 





pair of blonde whiskers. Never mind, little one; 
we will wait. Sooner or later, by fair means or 
by foul, we will have thy secret out of thee.” 
She let her be at last, and the girl sank into 
a long deep slumber. Waking toward morning, 
Lily turned on her sorry pallet, and, half hoping 
| that she might never wake again, once more 
sank into sleep. 
liquor they had made her swallow had been 
more than opiates to her. 
She was kept close prisoner in the hovel the 
whole of that day and the whole of the next. 


The fétes still continued, and her tyrant was call- 
J 


ea 


upon to enact, during at least sixteen hours 
out of the twenty-four, the part she was so admi- 
rably qualified to fill: that of the Wild Woman. 
Lily used to look upon her in the morning with 
ty wit! horror as she 
mountebankery of the 
It was a monstrous toilet. How soiled 
| and faded the fleshings were! How frayed at 


ctfriosity t was mingled 
arrayed herself for th 
day 


Excitement, fatigue, and the | 
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the wrists and armpits! How they bulged into 
ugly creases at the knees and elbows! How 
splay-footed the sandals looked, how coarse and 
garish the embroidery! She had no time to 
pink her fleshings, but rubbed powdered vermil- 
ion into the parts that were discolored, just as 
she rubbed it into her face. There were patches 
of the latter, however, that required orpiment, 
and cerese, and bismuth, and ochre, and chrome 
yellow to. be laid on in grotesque streaks, and 
half-moons, and dabs. Was she not a Wild 
Woman of the Prairies? Before she daubed on 
her war-paint she would anoint her face and 
hands with a tallow-candle. 

**No cold cream for me now, little angel,” 
she would say, with a horrible leer, to the won- 
dering girl. “ Watch well whatI am doing. It 
will soon be thy turn to assist me to dress, and 
woe betide thee if thou makest blunders. Ob- 
serve, the candle first; the tallow, c’est du suif, 
de chez l’épicier, tout de bon. And I, who have 
covered myself with pearl powder—de vraies 
perles d’Orient—who have basked in ean-de- 
Cologne and milk of almonds, and who have 
found, when I have done dressing, the bouquet 
left for me at the door of my loge by the duke 
or the embassador—ay, the bouquet with a dia- 
mond ring for a holder. *Cré nom! c’est & cre- 
ver de rage!” 

Then she would drink a little brandy, and a 
little more, and more, and console herself, and 
begin to sing. 

When she was fully accoutred in all her paint, 
and all her feathers, and spangles, and tawdry, 


twopenny splendors, she would, after surveying 


herself in a broken piece of looking-glass, come 
forward to Lily and pose and grimace before 
her with the great wooden club and foil paper- 
covered hatchet that went to make up her par- 
aphernalia. 

“Am I handsome, a cette heure? - Am I 
graceful? Am I fascinating? Am I La Bella 
Zigazesi, who has turned so many hearts?” she 
would cry, ironically. 

Lily did not know what answer to return. 

“You say nothing. You despise your m— 
your protectress. Ah! you disdain me, do you, 
Mademoiselle la Comtesse—Baronne—Princesse 
de Kergolay — Mademoiselle la Marquise de 
Garabas— Quatre sous? We will soon take 
your pride out of you. Quick, trollop. Don- 
ne-moi la goutte. Give me some brandy, do 
you hear?” 

Lily poured out for her into a glass that was 
without a foot some of the poison the woman 
liked so well. 

‘*Ah! that is good,” she woald say, drawing 
a long breath. “Ca tue a la longue, mais ca 
donne du courage—du zug-zug.” And then she 
would throw back her long hair, now coarse and 
ropy from inculture, and flecked with gray. “A 
short life and a merry one. Vive la joie et le 
zug-apg! Dire que jai été une miladi—la 
femme d’un gentilhomme. C’était de la cra- 
pule, ce Blunt. Un franc coquin que j'ai eu 
pour mari. Yes, he was a scoundrel, but he 
was a gentleman, and I was his wife. I used 
to ride in a carriage and go to the opera with 
ostrich feathers in my head. I used to wear 
diamonds. Look at my hands now, you wolf 
cub.” 

Rude work had spread the muscles, swollen 
the knuckles, roughened the skin, and covered 
the backs with gnarled knots like unto the roots 
of trees. They had once been handsome hands ; 
but they were discolored now, and chapped and 
barked by exposure. In bitter mockery of her 
former state, she still had her fingers covered 
with rings; but they were paltry baubles, not 
worth ten sous apiece—mere bits of glass backed 
with tinsel and set in hoops of brass, which left 
green stains upon her flesh. 

She would come home at night, tired, dusty, 
perspiring, the ruddle on her face muddled into 
one cloudy morass, and more than half intoxi- 
cated. The Italian wax-work man would come 
with her, and he who wore the suit of armbr. 
There was another Italian too, a hideous hunch- 
backed fellow with a heavy fringe of black whisk- 
er beneath his chin, and a huge fur cap and vel- 
veteen jacket, who dealt in white mice, marmots, 
hurdy-gurdies, and Savoyard boys.“ He went 
by the name of ‘‘L'organo di Barbaria,” and 
no other. He brought one of his slaves with 
him the second day, a wobegone little object 
from Chambery, aged about eleven, very wan- 
faced and ragged, who had a consumptive cough, 
and crouched down in a corner, cuddling a di- 
minutive monkey, who was, as to his upper parts, 
attired after the fashion of a marquis of the an- 
cient régime, and, as to his lower, after that of 
the Sultana Scheherazade, as seen in illustra- 
tions of the Arabian Nights. And of this monk- 
ey the wobegone little boy from Chambery seem- 
ed passionately fond. : 

While the men and the Wild Woman were 
wrangling over their brandy and tobacco and 
dominoes Lily ventured to approach the little 
monkey boy and slip into his hand a piece of 
bread, the remnant of her coarse repast. 

The Wild Woman saw the action. ‘Young 
robber,” she cried out. ** Attends, je vais te 
donner une triplée. Ah! I have the double 
six.” But beyond this she took no notice of 
Lily's patronage of the Savoyard. 

The girl was very glad. She made the boy 
eat, and was delighted that he first of all took 
care of the monkey, whom he addressed as 
Cupidon, and whose white teeth were soon chat- 
tering over a crisp bit of crust. Lily, growing 
bolder, stroked the long lean paw of the ape, and 
even mustered up enough courage to scratch his 
bullet head. He resented this liberty somewhat, 
and might have bitten the girl, but for a warn- 
ing tug at his chain on the part of his master. 
Then he retired into private life, and the bosom 
of the Savoyard’s friendly but uncleanly shirt, 
there to dwell in pensive dreams, perhaps, of 
his primitive forests, and the happy days when 





<< 


he hung on to the limbs of trees by his prehen- 
sile tail, watching his great uncle as he hurled 
cocoa-nuts at the head of the intrusive traveler. 
Still absorbed as he was in the pleasures of 
warmth and rest from labor, Lily could see his 
little bright eyes twinklingly watching her from 
under the waistcoat of the Alpine boy. 

‘* Where do you dance ?” asked the Savoyard. 

** Dance?” quoth Lily, opening her eyes. 

‘* Haven’t I seen you with a tambourine and 
red shoes, doing the Infiorata?” 

Lily told him, gently, that it must be some 
other girl, , 

‘* How much did your padrona give for you ? 
My padrone paid six hundred francs for Vittor 
Emmanuele” (the names of all Savoyards ar 
either Victor Emanuel, Charles Albert, orChar}: 
John). ‘*My father bought two cows and six 
goats with my price, and paid off Gripe Minaud, 
the blood-sucker, who had lent him money to 
raise his crop. Does your padrona beat you ? 
My master beats us with a chain. Luigi, the 


| boy from Genoa, who died, tried to poison 


‘L’organo’ in his petit verre. When they 
washed him for burial his body was dll blue.” © 

They were a curious trio—the girl, the Savoy- 
ard, and the ape. 

On the morning of the third day the Wild 
Woman came to Lily’s bedside, and said, 
‘*March!” ‘The girl had nothing to pack up, 
and still wore the modest little bonnet and shaw] 
she had had on when she ran away from Ma- 
dame de Kergoiay. The Wild Woman had dis- 
covered her locket, and, not without tears and 
entreaties on Lily’s part, had wrenched it away 
from her. She had nothing now that belonged 
to her in the world, and Was Quite Alone. 

The Wild Woman’s traveling dress was a fad- 
ed tartan gown, and a more faded scarlet shawl, 
with a bonnet inconceivably battered. She did 
not fail to remark, however, as she bade Lily 
survey her, that she had been in the habit of 
wearing velvets and cashmeres, and a bird of 
paradise plume in her bonnet. And then she 
cursed, and took a little more cognac. 

The Italian wax-werk man, who was either 
the Wild Woman’s husband, or some relative, 
near, but decidedly not dear to her, was to be 
of the party. He was not so very ill-conditioned 
a fellow, and was passing kind to Lily, never 
failing to remonstrate, and, if need were, to in- 
terfere if the woman offered to strike her. The 
Wild Woman’s temper, especially toward even- 
ing, when she had partaken most copiously of 
cognac, was very uncertain; and there was no 
knowing when the blows might begin to full. 

They went by means of a wagon, laden with 
the wax-work and the scenery and appointments 
of the Wild Woman (for the shows were a joint 
concern, and Ventimillionf appeared to be pro- 
prietor of them both), to a place called Pontoise. 
‘Thence to Orleans, and thence even so far as 
Dijon. They halted by night at mean iuns, 
where sometimes they obtained a couple of bed- 
rooms cheaply, and sometimes Ventimillioni and 
the countess—that is to say, the Wild Woman 
—camped out in a barn. The toothless old wo- 
man had been left in charge of the hovel on the 
quay in Paris, but Lily had always, however 
small and miserable it might be, a room to her- 
self. The Wild Woman never failed, likewise, 
in the precaution of taking away Lily’s clothes, 
and the candle, aud locking the door after her, 
when she retired for the night. 

The girl fell into a state of semi-lassitude and 
apathy. She did not seem to care much what 
became of her. She had lost her purview. Her 
horizon was bounded on all sides by the Wild 
Woman and the Italian, and beyond them she 
could discern nothing. She was not specially 
desirous to die; but she was not particularly 
anxious about living. She was not even ac- 
tively unhappy. She was quite submissive and 
resigned: only numbed, and chilled, and tor 
pid. 4 

There were fairs on the roa@; and at some of 
these the Wild Woman gave her performance, 
and Signor Ventimillioni exhibited his wax 
work. On these occasions Lily was always care- 
fully locked in her room, and got neither dinner 
nor supper till the pair returned at night, the 
woman not very sober, now grumbling, now 
chuckling over the receipts of the day and even- 
ing. 

It was at a place called St. Esprit, and when 
Lily had been locked up many hours on a hot 
August afternoon, and felt very lonely — just 
that kind of loneliness when you begin to hea: 
strange noises that have no foundation save in 
your imagination—that a dig country girl, who 
was waitress and chambermaid at the miserable 
auberge the party had put up at, came into the 
room. “I have got another key, little one,” she 
said, triumphantly. 

The country girl had very red elbows and a 
face like a tomato, little pig’s eyes, and matted 
hair whose roots were within an inch and a half 
of her eyebrows. She breathed hard when she 
spoke, and, seemingly, was not unaccustomed 
to the use of garlic as a condiment with her 
meals. 

‘“‘T have a key, little one,” she continued, 
‘‘and something else, too. Atrappe.” And 
from beneath her apron she produced a mighty 
slice of bread covered with blackberry jam. 

Lily was really hungry, and only too glad to 
get the bread and jam. She had well-nigh de- 
voured it, when the girl whose face was like a 
tomato said : 

‘*Why don’t you ran away? I would, if I 
were you. I know those wretches treat you 
cruelly. I have heard them abusing you at 
night, after I have gone to bed. ‘Tenez, m* 
petite. I have got fifteen francs saved up ' 
buy me a golden cross, but my bicn-aime wi! 
give me another, I am sure, even if he is obliged 
to sell himself as a substitute in the conscription 
to do so. Take my fifteen francs, and run away 
from these bad people.” 
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Run away! She had tried that once before; 
put whither was Lily to run now? 

Lily heard the good-natured country girl out, 
and thanked her for her bread and jam, but she 
bade her take back the key, lest she should get 

herself into trouble, and told her that she had 
no thoughts of running away. No one meant to 
treat her unkindly, she said, and, if she was un- 
happy, it was her own fault. She was, in truth, 
too weary to fly. She did not care much what 
became of her. The first hour of captivity is 
very awful; you rage and scream, and feel as 
though you could hang yourself to your dungeon 
bars, or dash your brains out against the walls ; 
but days, weeks, months, years pass, and at last 
you bear your durance with a dull apathy that 
is well nigh utter indifference. It does not so 
much matter. A year the more or a year the 
jess does not count. And at last, when haply 
the cell door is opened, and you are told that 
you are free, yon are in no very great hurry to 
move. You have remained here so long, why 
should you not stay here a little longer? Pris- 
ners have been known to memorialize their 
jailer to be allowed to stop, when their discharge 
has arrived, and at last they have had to be 
turned out of the prison by force. There are 
imes when you might leave Gonfaloniere’s door 
in the casemates of Spielberg open, and tell him 
that the sentinel is bought, and that he has two 


hours to get away—when Silvio Pellico might 
find the bars of his cell window nnder the pi- 


} 
ymbi sawn through, and a rope-ladder nailed to 


the sill; and yet when the captives would but 
yawn, and think it searcely worth their while to 


make their escape. There is somewhat of the 


ite mercy of Heaven in thus blunting our 
nses during suffering. ‘The victim sleeps at 
the stake. I haye heard of a convict who com- 


ted suicide because the end of his slavery was 
ur approaching; but I think you might 
st a hundred convicts with razors to shave 
themselves every day for a year without three 
em cutting their throats. 
Lily was not in chains, 


she ve 


idly 
of 


and her window 
‘aptive 
herself to it, 
t was 


Was 
8 a neverthe 


and wait- 





to come 














The hostess of the tavern where they lived at 
Dijon brought her her meals after this. Per- 
he suspected the good nature of her serv 
ant girl. » Wild Woman had told her the 
Lily was a refractory apprentice, obstinately y ing 
tent on not le — g to dance on the tight-rop 

| inveterately addict od to running away. The 

ss, who had had much to do with mount 
t in her time (her husband had been a 
paillasse, and her eldest son was a ventriloquist, 
while her youngest daughter walked on stilts), 
fully believed this story, and looked upon Lily 
as a very atrocious young criminal indeed. 

‘If you were apprenticed to me,” she would 
say, ‘‘my faith, | would arrange you. You 
5 ld to dance as the bears do Va 

, je te ferais saunter a la musique 
i bon martinet. I'd lay a strap about you, 
that’s all,” : 

Lily did not think it worth while to bandy 

ls with this woman, who was stupid and 
violent, and given to imbibing too much cassis. 

Sulky young baboon,” the hostess would 

tinue, shaking her forefinger at her. “ At 

age, too. Almost a woman. And not so 
bad-looking, either,” she added, in an un- 
me to herself. ‘*‘ Dost thou know what 


Il come to thee for ranning away? The po- 
lice will get held of thee, and thou wilt be sent 
prison, absolument comme une coureuse. Is 
very difficult, then, to dance on the cord ? 

when I was half thy age my father mad 

swallow a Turkish cimiter and the sabre of 
a cuirassier; and before I was twelve I was 
practicing the back somersault on a spring board 
into a pond of water, to prevent breaking my 
bones when I fell.” 

~ fortnight elapsed before the Wild Woman 
¢ » Lack; but she returned radiant. They 
had been to Lyons: to the fair of the Croix 
~ n Ventimillioni had run over to Geneva, 

here, in those days, and may be, for aught I 
know, to thisday, there is a public gaming-table. 
Luck was in his favor, and the Italian had won 
heavily: two hundred Napoleons. He had come 
back to Lyons, dressed up the Wild Woman in 
satin and velvet, bought her a bonnet with a 

rd of paradise plame in it, covered her wrist 
and neck with cheap jewelry, and taken her 

ver to Geneva. Luck had gone against him 
and with a very few Napoleons remain- 


Bah! 


ige. 


m his winnings, he was prepared mood- 
turn to the place whence he came, and 
) the wax-work business again. But the 


ld Woman—Madame la Comtesse in future, 
1 please—had been experiencing the smiles 
rtune, while on the unhappy Ventimillioni 
had so suddenly scowled. Madame had 

t ventured any thing be syond a few five-franc 
es on the red or the black; but she had met 
id, a very old acquaintance at Geneva. 
ence it arose that she returned to Dijon ra- 


ant 


‘Up, paresseuse !” she cried to Lily. ‘‘Up, 
get your rags together. We are going back 
England and to life.” 
rhe girl, who passed most of her time now 
iching listléssly in a corner, interpreted this 
mmand as a literal one, and stood up in obe- 
dience to it. Madame seemed to recollect that 
he rags she had spoken of were already gotten 
gether, and that Lily had no others. 
Did ever one see such a tatterdemalion?” 
grumbled, “‘I must go to a revendeuse & 
toilette, and get her some clothes to travel 
Lily was locked up for the last time; but 
an hour madame came back with a fat 
woman who had a lisp and the asthma, and 


SS 








mourning for their brethren who had been made 
by cruel epicures into soup. The fat old woman 
carried a big bundle beneath each arm, and L ily 
was speedily equipped in some faded but decent 
second-hand garments. The countess sat by, 
inspecting the proceedings, and tapping the floor 
impatiently with her parasol. It was the second 
time, Lily remembered, that she had so been 
fitted out under inspection. The last time it was 
by Cutwig & Co. 
Ten days- afterward they were in London 
The Italian staid behind. He seemed to bear 
separation from the Wild Woman—the countess, 
I mean—with graat equanimity had f{ 
him, and had had always, the haughty and inso- 
lent indifference we feel for a person whose grade 
is beneath ours, but who is useful to us. Even 
in her lowest state she had treated the wax-work 
man du haut en bas. 
**When I pay you a visit in London, my em- 
press, the Italian remarked, showing his white 
teeth, “you will have some macaroni for yout 
Angelo, your Angelino, your Angeliotto—is it 
not so?” 

‘That depends,” she answered, tossing her 
hea “. “Can you let me have any more money ' ‘ 

‘Not a ba}: eco! you would devour as ma 


She 


, 





millions as there are in my name. I have cn 
four Louis d@’or left, and I st have crowded 
houses at the show for a fort night, or I shall 
starve. 

‘That is your affair.” 

‘Yes, my duchess, that is my affair”—and 
the Italian showed his teeth again—‘“‘ wha 
pity I did not put you on a f pasteboa 
wings, and show you as an angel instead of 
Wild Woman! Well, lam: ngry th you 


Donna @ mobile. When you are tired of |} 
gland, and have wd your « I t t 
too many potations (you are too fond of cogna 
my Zenobia), you will be glad enough to « 
back to your Angelo, and grate the chees 
his macaroni.” 

*I hope not.” 





“Yes you will. Till then, farewell. Tak 
care of the Poverina’—this was Lily, and } 
patted her, not unkindly, on the shoulder—-“‘ and 
keep your hands off her. England is a g 


country, though the sun never shines there, a 
there are laws to protect the Here, La 
4yiustizia never interferes with you, unl 
passport is out of order.” i 
**] shall do what I like w 


Cak. 


ith my own.” 


** Precisely. Don’t ill-treat your cat, or y 
dog, or whatever else is your own, then. 
and be happy. Don’t tear your new pad 


What is his nam 


eyes out, if you can help it. , 
Dio mio! 


Il Signor Touticello—what is it? 


what a barbarous language it is!” 

“His name is no business of yours. Tu 
m'embetes, Ventimillioni. Que cela finisse !” 

And so parted. The Italian may have be 
roving vagabond, not over-scrupulous as to m 
rality ; but he was a good-natured kind of f 
low, and, when he showed his white teeth, lool 
quite amiable 


This is how Lily came back to England, a: 


became acquainted with Ranelagh. She | 
become the attendant, the dresser, the dru 
the slave—call it what you will—of Madar 
Ernestine, the lady who was creating so g 
a sensation in the high school of | 

= =—— —_ —__E=- = 


OUR LOST BOY. 


“My dear, I assure you I have not the least idea 
where he is.” 

I said this to Mrs. Dobb on her 
o'clock at night. You see, 
the house just after tea, and invited my wi 
for a ride behind his baya. Bob drives a fast a 
handsome span of bays, and a ride behind them 
a treat she is always delighted to enjoy, particular] 
as I do not keep horses myself. I keep a cow, | 
she is not good to either ride or drive. 


return at 


cousin Bob drove 





It isa pk 
ing trait in my wife’s character, that she alwa 
tains my permission before going to ride with B 
On this occasion she said : 

“James, Bob is going to drive me out to th 
Grove and back. We sha’n’t be gone long.” 

** All right, my dear. 

‘*Oh, thank you, I'm sure! 

And then she went. 

I was left in sole charge of the house and the f 
little Dobbs. Bridget had gone for a walk with « 
of her cousins, of which she has a 
| instructed the children in the matte 
and then entered my study and went to writing i 
never thought of those babies again until alx 
Then I shut up my study and went 
look after them. I found little Susie curled up 
the sofa in the parlor, fast asleep. Sallie had 
to bed, and tucked herself nicely in with her hoo; 
on. Nell was on the hall-stairs, sleeping like 
And Fred was— 

I hunted the house all over, from eellar to garret 
and finally came to the reluctant conclusion that | 
did not know where Fred was. Mrs 
came home, that is what I told her 

** James, do you want to frighten me 

“No, my dear; that would be 

“Then where is that boy ?” 

“*T give you my word I don’t know.” 

. Why, where did he go?” 

“My dear, if | kmew where he went I should 
after him immediately.” 

“Oh, dear! 


I permit you 
Permit! 


uant 


r of b 


past nine. 


at 


So whet Lio 


‘ ’ h ? 


00 LOrTivit 


was there ever such a man? 


the cars.” 

“* You don't tel! me! 

* Well, we just 
#0 close to us that it 
had to _ his arm 
Bwoo! iv 

“ Nox “al expedient !” 


Are you hurt r 


esc 





took yt 
around me to | 


Re ine ; 





whose splay, slowly crawling feet, in their roomy 


“ And he said I trembled like a leaf. 


have just got home alive, after being ru ver by 


black list slippers, looked like a pair of turtle in | 


| 


' 
And now 























I come home only to find tha: you have lost ‘Ww ' 
boy, and to be frightened to death again.” in 
‘Now, my dear, you are too sever: T lost the 
boy? I didn't lose him.” : 
Then I ask you again, where is h ’ 
‘I'll go and find I ‘ oe 
‘Find | said my wife, with a percent ‘ 
accent of in redulity : We shall ne rf 
this night.’ 
Nevertheless I lit a cigar, exchanged I i 
pers for boots, put on ny coat an 1 hat, and s« ut 
im the ig to beat the neighborhood 
| walked around t square, ¢ th t 
ter srefully, and looki ver fenc t 
loor-yards, but I found nothing t aia 
f dogs, which barked at me as if I were a |! ! 
Pausing u nde@ s mp, I saw ty ‘ ’ . 
figures approaching | ped my ! { 
prepared for the worst They proved to be M a 
Dobb and Bridet. 
Can't you find him?” said my wife trer 
lous tones. VW be 
‘Why no, my dear, I haven't f lh ; : —] 
but I dare say I shall.’ | seer atra 
“ James, how can you be so calm ?” | | 
‘Why, what's the use in fid " 
“ And that darling child may be atin t 
river, with his poor little face turned up to the sta At 
and his father talks about fidgeti i 
You horrify me ly P ; ¥ 
to the river and see about it.” t< ! 
I walked off smoking. 
It was a long walk to the river 
avorable to thought Before | 
edge I had concluded that there v 
Fred would be found there. Wh / \ i 
e river for? However, | I i 
1 looked up and down the stream, but | »,” 
thine Goatine 
At r ff a canal-boat near | I I 
ha ¢ a little y are t t] 
up on j 
WV es,” he 1, “TI have H ! i 
a t wanted T ’ 
Oh, about six 1 years I rey 
he - ldre 5 yy? 
Vi fe va if I ’ \ 
ren ber the 1 | 1 ’ ; 
ty s this li ‘ 
' " 
t not particlar. Hi ] ! 
xed me fi ] tt] 
If i 
I t ntr 
{ H loat we ~ 
} i er 
t! ¢ he 
| } 4 : git ' 
the river.” 
Good Heavens! 1 hope not. 
Oh, but they do! Now I think I 
w 1 he he rd aomett 
Who k l 
‘ ‘ 
11 i I 
host r . , 
give le : | 
Bu sx | ’ 
Se the ter 
| ; , 
. 
: , 
t : 
j I rN wt I 
‘ h requir a de W 
balling i that wa tl + 
After w ng lor tim t | 
the na i " 
or There ¥ ] 
body was ere Des ling int 
t a card pocket sa 
: rd of t at ) ti ' m ‘ ‘ 
wi the | he | “ss 
scream close at ! \ I j y 
ne head a r nt-cay ‘ Ta 
ing at me as a r t 
Don’t be 1. my good womat I 
to leave at ! band, wl 
for my boy.” 
Whe re ‘s ver be 
‘I don’t know where heis. He'slost. Your! | 
band is out on the river in a boat : 
: Lr : : 
1} } ) 
ing . t : . 
tie while a 
Ty " ; 
Wh ‘ . 
He I c pay ‘in | 
I} " ‘ : 
i bat i 
I ; ’ ’ 
: He's gone down the river t’ 4 ls ed under 
ver hea i 
Ye t mean te say— ake foot t 1 
‘Yas Td You may’s well go home table [ looked ; The 
And home I went , i wy ; fast 
‘Have you found bir asked my wife, t e | t her j 
face greeting at t oor rubbing his littl 
No, a ear, I e » 
me | 5 at time } rs) 1 dartiz : 
It's after eleve und ob st : t my ¥ at 
chud “ } you t 
i } 1 fi ear:;” ar I st + ‘ 1 hat 
’ : the tal learly « 
James '” called my wife. | ‘The poor boy ! 
Well, what is it? ‘ wled under 
Had 1 better take the dit 1 | suppos 
it, and wa he neighbo Wi " ' while | 
he has ge 1 re one t ‘ rT 
2dr | And has | 
HW a be 20 heartless as to say f © at while | 
’ 
’ — 
om ' . \y 
ice, but wee I didn't os mca you 
it ut dont y« : know that if our b was at any | y nt ye 
ae neighbors’ they would ae id him } ome?” | “Oh, confound cousin Bob 
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HON. GEORGE H. PENDLETON, GENERAL JEFF 


Groner Hi. Pexpurrox, the Democratic candi- Wi give bel 
date fom the Vice-Presidency, wt portr “ ox C. Davi 
give on this page, was born in Cincinnati, Ohio, | in the battle of 
July, 1825. He was elected a member of the Stat native of Indiana 
Senate of Ohio in 1854 and 1855, and was the ib. with the ran) 
sequent year cl 


en as representative of his district Artillery, June 13 


| in Congress, and has held that position ever since ceived a First Li 
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Personally Mr. Pexpuxron is a man of pleasant | ficers under Ma 

manners, and has always been popular with his Sumter. It wae General 1) 

ussociates. His sentiments are in perfect harmony | 1862, shot General Ni: yatt House in 
with the principles of the Chicago Platform. Un- | Louisville. General ) ow had ulted Davis 
like Cox and other representatives of his party and the latter was acqu l of the murder. He 
Penpuetow is sincere in his political fait) was at this time a Brigacdie mneral, He had en- 





GRANT'S CAMPAIGN—FORT HELL, ON GENERAL 


GENERAL 


GEYERAL JEFTERGON ©. DAVTS —[Pncresnaree rt Bear.) 








A GALLANT EXPLOIT. 


' - jive battle of Jonesbor- 


week an illustra 
which have con 
ar p Tvate ]- 
ly passed wi h 
battle of Ezra 
longing to the 





1 the hands of t 
r t them ¢ a 
: rt a 
the portrait of 
. neuished hin 
na m it pr ths 
. the merit due to 


; . 
&r iit aown 
1 st 
" 
ry yea one 
ur to meet 
a ladies fair, 
: for t 


, and on his cheek 


> flush of shame 





been two score, 
ui and siow 


ut just that pace 


ers go 
i her yet there was 
, which says, 
; by 
days 


{, “‘why you, who wear 
sword, 


My blood,” he sai 


teil 


she 


dwelt 


rad sad-} 


} " 
| lurked just a gleam of piquant fire; but somehow 
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THE WOMAN IN 


Monry 


BROWN. 


! More money? Mrs. Wilde, I am 
ly astonished ! 
‘It isn’t for myself, Eugene,” faltered the timid 
ttle fe, flushing up to the roots of her hair; ‘‘ but 
ladi the church are trying to make up a lit- 
in hospital, and--” 
slowly enunciated Mr, 





r the poor soldier 
dol-lars ! 


wen-tv-five 





were a hundred-pound 








t his defenseless partner ‘Por the 

i pay taxes, Mrs. Wilde, or do I not? 

\ sources drawn upon by the Government, 
in the year, or are they not, for this very 


sof & ld, Mrs. Wilde, what- 
may think; I assure you that it is only by 











uctice of the most rigid economy that I am 
able at the year’s end to bring my expenses within 
: unnual income. Besides, I 1 ry cordi illy lis- 
prove of thé outside charitieg, It’s Govern- 
nt’s business to provide for the sick soldiers; J 
can't afford to pay the debts of the whole War De- 
partment; and what’s more, I won't!” 
Eustac yas standing in front of a garnet- 


| r 


} », on the hearth-rug, buttoning up his 
r} s for the daily down-town jaunt that oper ed 
his day's business, a handsome, stylish-looking man 


with a silky black mustache and a portly figure at- 
tired in garments that fitted him as only Broadway 





suits can fit; while Maggie, his wife, sat before 
the coffee urn in a pretty morning dress of buff ging- 
ham, with deep linen cuffs, and a little white collar 
tied with maize-colored ribbon. She had a very 
weet face, shadowed with heavy brown hair and 


right hazel eyes, in whose translucent depths there 
care-worn look about the deli- 
ly-moulded features, a tired droop of the lashes, 
1a dark ring under the eyes that made one in- 
netively remember patient Martha of old, *‘ bur- 
xed with many cares.’ 
She took up her little porte-monnaie with a dis- 
| yinted face to replace it in the po ket of her 
ck silk apron. 
“What shal! I tell the Committee, Eustace ?” 
** Tell them, Mrs. Wilde,” 
natically, “ that at the pres prices econ- 
ny is the chief duty of us all. The soldiers will, 
I have no doubt, be cared for by the proper author- 
s. J must decline t You observe, 
added, glancing at a bank-note that 


e was a weary, 


said he Tr hu b and, dog- 


nt scale o 


subscribe. 


y dear,” he 











xv on the shining damask table-cloth, ‘that | 
pl ced house keepin funds for the 
eek at your disposal. I must beg of you to use 





proper discretion in its ex liture.” 


I n 


‘ Five dollars is not enough, Eustace,” said Mrs. 

















A 





Wilde, with a stolid courage born of desperation. 

“Note ugh ? 

Maggie raised her eyebrows a little fmpatiently 

‘If you think, Eustace, that five dollars will pay 
the butcher, settle the baker's account and the ice- 
man’s bill, and then leave enough for daily ma 
ting expense I sl lik » ha remair 
home and take charge of the fina , self— 
hat’s all!” 

“*My dear, you must purcl heaper arti- 
cles.’ 

“* But, Eustace, you know how fastidious you are 
about your me 

‘That has nothing to do wit! " ion 
Mr. Wilde, a litth We must ecor 
my dear—we must, indeed , 

Maggie Wilde colored, and bit her li; Eco | 
mi when she had sat through all the sunshin 
hours of yesterday over a weary work-basket m 

g little dresses, and darning tiny socks, and re- 
rimming her own bonnet to save unneces 

liture. Economize!—when she wore her old 





vl, and made over her old dresses, and heard 





ldren's lessons, to dispense with a govern- 

- 1 Poor May a rather hard 

ed of extravagar under these ci im- 

stances. A quick answer trembled on her lip, but 

she forced back the angry words, and answered in a 

lus 1 tor . . 

Indeed, I try not to be extravagant, Eustace 

But you must be, my dear, or else where in the 


ame of common sense does all the money go? 


never spend any thing.’ 


** Don't you ? 








‘Never, my dear—never. Depend upon it the 
| escape valve is somewhere in the housekee pin It 
ould be much better to 4 your energies to 
|} domestic economy than to running abo 
mey for the soldiers—rery much better, ) ie. | 
id, moreover, I can not very well let you ! 


this mornil 


} any more 
idedlv low." 


my funds are run 





| ‘You had fif in that pocket-bool 
| day before yest said Maggie, quietly, “ an 
I have used b yf it.” 





‘*Ten? you must have had more than ten. 

** Not a cent,” said Maggie, firmly 

“The coal bill. I paid the coal bill out of j 
and that was twenty, you remember, Mrs. Wild: 
said Eustace, triumphantly. 

“Then where are the other twenty dollars ?”’ 

Mr. Wilde twisted himself a little, as though h 
pearl-coiored over-coat were rather a tight fit 

‘* Business, my dear; you can’t be expected to 
understand any thing about business matters. 

** But what particular business?” persisted his 
wife. 

“ Maggie,” said Mr. Wilde, solemnly, *‘ this isn’ 
to the purpose at all. A woman's mind irn 
| adapted to comprehend business relations; sh 
| should confine herself to the one grand point, econ- 

ny. Reduce your expenses; bring every t 

within the narrowest possible outlay. I think 

would be a very good plan, my dear, to keep a lit 

tle account of your daily disbursements, and I could 

glance over it every night, and check off any littl 

items that struck me as clearly superfluous.” 

Maggie's dark eyes began to sparkle ominously ; 

| she played nervously with the golden circle of her 
wedding-ring. 
| 
| 

















‘You would find no items of that description, 
Mr. Wilde.” 


“Yon think not, I have no doubt; but women 


seldom understand the nicer distinctions of econo- 
my, and—" 

But Mrs. Maggie rose quictly to her feet, and 
walked out of the room, slamming the door behind 
her with a good deal of vehemence. The slender 
thread of her patience had been strained to its ut- 
most tension, and had snapped asunder at last. 

She sat down, and—of course—cried heartily. 

** And I was so sure of that money for the poor 
soldiers,” she thought, between the bright drops. 
**It seems so little for us to give them, when they 
are doing and enduring so much for us! I can not 
brook this—I must not! Eustace has harped quite 
long enough on this particular string—it must be 
put an end to! There is some difference between 
pinching parsimony and judicious econemy. O 
Maggie Wilde! if woman's wit don't help you out 
of this perplexity you deserve to sink into a mere 
household drudge, whose idols shall be gold, silver, 
and copper !” 

How haughtily the red arch of her lips curved ! 
—how defiantly the brown eyes glittered through 
their moisture! Beware, Mr. Eustace Wilde— 
your wife will be a match for you yet, although you 
rejoice in a beaver hat and a mustache, and the 
superb consciousness of manhood, while she—is no- 
thing but a woman! 

‘* Bridget,” said Mrs. Wilde, coming into the 
kitchen where hér Milesian cook was chopping 
spices for some elaborate made-dish wherein the 
heart of Eustace Wilde delighted, “ will you lend 
me your old bonnet and cloak to-morrow ?” 

Bridget stared in open-mouthed amazement. 

“ Sure, ma’am, and why would ye be after want- 
in’'em? They're not dacent for the likes o’ you.” 

**Never mind; I wish to borrow them for a par- 
ticular reason, and your old brown dress also, if you 
will lend it.” 

‘You're welcome as flowers in May, ma'am,” 
said honest, puzzled Bridget; “‘ but it's a queer fit 
they'll be for you, darned, an’ patched, an’ faded.” 

But Mrs. Wilde only laughed. 

The rain was pattering drearily against the break- 
fast-room window the next morning as Eustace 
Wilde sauntered slowly in, but Maggie’s chair was 
empty. 

‘*Where's your mistress, Mary?” 
Ww 1itress. 

’s breakfastin’ with the childer, Sir. Mas 
ter Charlie’s got the toothache, and won't be quiet 
without his mamma stays.” 

‘*Maggie spoils those children,” thought Mr. 
Wilde, shrugging his shoulders. Breakfast was 
rather a dismal meal without his wife’s bright face 
opposite to him, and he did not linger long over it. 

** A bleak day,” he soliloquized as he opened his 
umbrella and strode forth into the rain and wind. 
“It’s a good thing the stages run only a block off.” 

He took his seat, unfolding the morning paper, 
all unconscious of the shabbily-dressed woman, veil- 
ed and wrapped in a coarse brown cloak, who en- 
tered the stage at the next corner. Nor did he ob 
serve that she descended at the same street where 
he pulled the check-string to alight. 

As he entered the covered stairway leading to 
his office, in a massive marble building, a bluff- 
looking man advanced to meet him. 

‘* Lock here, Wilde, I've been waiting here thes: 
fifteen minutes, and I’m in a deuce of a hurry too.” 

“Tam a little behind time this morning,” said 
Eustace, shaking the rain-drops in a dingy showen 
from his umbrella. ‘Come up to the office, Hall. 

**T can’t; I haven't a minute to stay. I just 
came round to see if you could pay that little bill 

** What bill ?” 

‘Why, your share of 
and the ride afterward.” 
Well, how much is it?” 

“Only a trifle—eight dollars.” 

Mr. Wilde leisurely opened his pocket-book and 
placed one or two bills in his companion’s hand. 

‘That's right, I believe. A very unpleasant 
day. Good-morning, Hall!” 

He ran briskly up the long flight of stairs, tv 
steps at a time, while the shabby woman, who had 
been standing just outside the threshold during this 
colloquy, as if waiting for somebody, came into the 
vestibule to escape the driving ra 





he asked the 


Sh 


the supper at D-——’ 


“Oh! ves—ves. 





“Give us a box of your very nicest cigars—tip- 
top !* bawled Jen my Stokes, the office-boy, diving 
into the tobacco-store next door. “Quick! our boss 
is in a hurry. Ten dollars? that ain't much for a 
good article. 1 say, you might give me one 
myself; I always get Mr. Wilde’ 


lake it, then, and get 


for 





3 cigars here. 
long with yourself,” 
said the man of smoke. ‘‘ What can I do for you, 
A penny-worth of Scotch snuff;” that was ell 
he shabby woman in the faded brown cloak want- 
ed. But even through the dingy veil her ey 
sparkled—st " ' 
snuff | 

The big bell of the City Hall was booming the 
first iron strokes of twelve as Mr. Wilde stood 
more in the vestibule preparing to open his 
umbrella, 


xe must have been very fond of Scotcl 


ones 


‘*Going to dinner, 
other legal lum 
“ Well, I a 


Martin ?” he asked, us an- 
rattled down the stairs. 
ppose it’s about time to think of such 


a thing,” returned Mr. Martin. 

They have some capital turtle soup round the 

orner,” « Wilde. ‘‘Come round with me, and 

try it, will you ?” 

r. Martin would certainly; he was not in the 
habit of dec such invitations, and the two set 
forth in high spirits. While close behind them 
glided the woman in brown ! 

The waiter looked a little surprised as the shabby 
apparition crept in and took her seat at one end of 


the long table where Eustace Wilde and his friend, 
Mr. Martin, had snugly established themselves; 
but waiters in a down-town restaurant soon cease 
to be surprised at any thing, and he came briskly 
forward to take her order. z 
“Cup o’ tea, m’m—yes, m’m, 
sandwich—right off, m'm !” 
Rather an abstemious meal compared with the 
dainty fare in which her neighbors were indulging 
—turtle soup, with flakes of unctuous green fat 


Dry toast and 








floating on the surface, roasted woodcocks, prar- 
nished with rich amber jelly, a bottle of rose-red 
claret to finish off with, and a basket of block 
Hamburg grapes, arranged with superb late peach. 
es. 

“‘Beg your pardon, m'm—you've got the wrong 
check—this 'ere’s yourn !” ejaculated the waiter, as 
the woman in brown took up the check stamped 
“ 96.” 

She laid it quietly down again: she had discoy- 
ered all she wanted, and moved out of the restau- 
rant as noiselessly as she had entered. 

‘It’s very strange !” said Eustace Wilde, thought. 
fully. 

“ What’ yuired his friend, detach. 
ing a black-purple berry from the 
on his plate. 

“That woman who hes gone out in the 
faded cloak—did you observe what a delicate white 
hand she had ?” 

“She didn’t look like one of the white-~handed 
kind,” observed Martin, carclessly. 

‘*No; and that’s what struck me as being so 
singular.” 

And with that Mr Wilde dismissed the subject 
from his mind. 

Meanwhile the little brown phantom 
ly down the next street, fluttered up the lony flix 
of marble stairs, and tapped softly at the d 
Eustace Wilde’s snug office. 

“ Come in.” 

Jemmy Stokes was sitting on the corner of 
table cutting his initials neatly on the greer 
rocco cover—an operation which he called ‘ 
ing office.” He looked up rather disdainfull, 

** Is—is Mr. Wilde in?” 

**Gone to dinner,” said Jemmy, laconica 
“* Be back in twenty minutes. Take care, m: 
—your wet dress ‘ll spoil Mr. Wilde's n f 
chair. Take the old ‘un, if you please!” 

“The old one” was a handsome arm-chair w!] 
green leather cushions were scarcely defaced ; 
“new one” was a superb affair of black walnut and 
crimson reps, with a movable desk attached to the 
arm. 

“*Is that style of chair very expensive?” asi 
Maggie, meekly, motioning her head toward it. 

“* Guess it is!” returned Mr. Stokes, with laud- 
able pride. ‘‘Let me see; the bill’s here some- 
where ; it only came this mornir Oh! bere it 
is. Forty-five dollars that ‘ere chair cost.” 

As the visitor made no commeggJenfmy applid 
himself once more to the curl of the letter S or 
morocco table-cover, secretly wondering what bus 
iness that rusty female could have with the fash- 
ionable lawyer his master, while the penctratiug 
eyes under the veil took in all the eleant little ac 
cessories of the luxurious office. 

Click! click! came a pair of knuckles against 
the door. She started like a guilty thing, got it 
was only a half-grown boy, the very counterpart of 
Mr. James Stokes. 

‘*Here’s the books your boss ordered, and t's 
bill.” 


strange ?”” is 
epi? 
bunch of grapes 
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said J 
round 


‘em,” 
money 


“Jus’ you leave 
Wilde ‘I! send the 
How much ?” 

“Twelve dollars fifty cents.” 

It was a handsome illustrated edition of 2 populer 
author, but the visitor dared not linger to look at it 
Murnturing something about “ callin 
withdrew, much to Jemmy Stol 
was she too precipitate in her movements; * 
she turned into Broadw ay her « loak brushed against 
Eustace Wilde's broadcloth 

She hailed a passing 


mmy; “Mr 
this arternoo 


rarments. 
stage with one finger of th 
little white hand that was so incongruous to her 
rusty dress and misshapen | 

“* Quite enough for one day 
tom to herself, as she stood on tip-tee to ; t 
“T'll have a little settlement with 1 
to-night that shall astonish him—rather !” 

And she laughed until the dimples danced o 
her cheeks, all alone herself in the stage, a 
of drenched skirts and dri 


She was sitting at her 


onnet. 


said the brown pha 


fare 


careless ing rain. 


the brown hs 
neat fh re 


work-table, 
shining like bands of satin, and the 
tired in a black silk dress trimmed with glisteni 
bugles, when Eustace came in that night. The t 
ble middie of the room, forming 
pretty picture with its pearly damask and gild 
china, and the urn st ily on the tray. 

“This looks comfortable,” said Eustace Wil! 
throwing himself into an easy-chair ; “ it’s a dreary 
night outside.” 

“Ts it?’’ said Maggie, innocently. 

“My dear, you haven't any idea how drear: 
said Mr. Wilde. ‘That's 
vantages; we men are forced to 
world in all weathers!” 

Mrs. Wilde took her seat at the tea-table wit! 
out remark, but her lips twitched a little at the cor- 
ners. ” 

‘* Eustace,” she said, when her husband had light 
ed his evening cigar, and was juet taking up an u 
cut /larper, “i am ready for you to look over nm 
day's housekeeping accounts.” 

‘« Ah, very right,” said he, approvingly, glancing 
his eye down the column of petty items. ‘* Bread 
—vegetables—starch—steaks—total, one dollar, six 
ty cents. Don't you think, my dear, that we mix 
economize by Bridget’s making ou: bread inst 
of buying it?” 

‘* Perhaps so,” said Mrs. Wilde, smiling. 
now, Eustace, suppose we make a little estimate 
your day's expenses.” 

Mr. Wilde started at his wife, as if he thoughs 
her slightly demented. 

“What for?” 

‘Oh, just to compare our ideas of economy. ts 

** Nonsense !” 

“ No nonsense at all.” 

‘But I don’t remember—I couldn't tell!” 

** Perhaps I can assist your memory a little, Sir 
For your share of the supper at D——'s and t! 
ride afterward, you paid eight dollars—a pac! 
of cigars, ten—a dinner of turtle soup, clar ., et 


was set in the 


; 
amed merr) 


of your feminine ad 
battle with 
; 


~ = 


six. Your new office-chair—very splendid certainly 
—was forty-five—your illustrated edition of —— * 
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rks, twelve dollars and a half. That amounts, I 
to eighty-one dollars and fifty cents. Don yn’t 
ik, my dear, you might economize a litt 


tace Wilde turned scarlet from his shirt cx la r 
he roots of his hair. Had there be« n such a 
w as a convenient chasm in the floor he must 
sinly have sunk into it. 

' Maggie ! are you a witch ?” 

‘No, dear, I am only a woman.’ 

‘ How the deuce did you know ?” 

“] found out,” said Maggie, quietly; “I must 

\feas that I had no idea how very expensive busi- 

as was. a 

Eustace moved uneasily in his seat. 

‘I give it up, Maggie,” he said; 

sve me there. Be merciful, little woman, and 

n't abuse your ¥ ictory. But I do wish I knew 
how you heard of it.’ 

Maggie smiled. “If this is a specimen of every 
day’s expenses, it’s no wonder you can not spare any 
money for the Soldier’s Fund, or—” 

“ Don't, Maggie!” he pleaded, hurriedly drawing 
out his purse, and placing it in her hands, “take 
what you wish, my dear,” 

I'll be moderate,” said Mrs. Maggie; “1 sup- 
you would like to subscribe at ‘east fifty dollars 
the sick soldiers.” 
‘Just whatever you please, my dear,” 
with a grimace. 
And from that day to this, whenever Maggie 
Wilde wants any extra funds, she has but to hint 
daily expenses” and Eustace’s pocket-book flies 
pen as if by magic, although he has never yet dis 
red how she found it out. 

The Committee was agreeably surprised at Mr. 

|de’s liberality in the matter of the Soldier's Fund ; 

then the Committee was ignorant of the marvel- 
us victory achieved by the Woman in Brown. 


said Eus- 
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Broadway, N. Y. Agents wanted in every town and city 


nt farming that we know of this side of the 





ee 


BRIDGEWATER:PAINT 


DRY AND GROUND IN OIL 
ta several drab shades, 
For English and Gothie Cotta Outbuildings, &c. 
ROBERT REYNOLMS, Agent, No. T4 Maiden Lane, 





eh? 





Not so lo gs I've any cart-grease left!” 


Ivory Jewelry. 


BROOG -— _EAR -RINGS AND SLEEVE-BUTTONS 


—~W HITS, AND BLACK, $3 50 per wet; beauti- 
fully engrave h Grecian border, $5 per se Sent free 
by mail on receipt of price. Ivory Combs, $5 to $10; Ivory 


Hair Pins, $3; 


Ivory Initial Buttons, $1; Pearl Initial But. 
tons, $1 50, Y 


WM. M. WELLING, 571 Broadway, N 
SIC, GOLDEN ELEPTIANT. 


U. S. Army Agency, 
64 Bleecker St., N. Y., Opposite Pay Department. 

Heirs of Deceased Soldic 
at this office for settlement 
quested by letter. 

Legal Heirs seeking information as to where 
Soldiers killed or wounded in Battle, should apply 
office by letter or otherwiere. 

All just claims against the Government unsettled should 
be presented at this office. 


ra should present their Claims 
Information given when re- 


abonts of 
ut thie 





Colored Soldiers who have not received full pay while in 
service, can receive the difference. They are entitled to 


came pay and allowances 4 
and Bounty 
$100 Bounty due to soldiers discharged for wound : 
ceived in Battle. $100 Bounty due to regulars enlisting 
July 1, 1961, discharged tor wounds. All applications by 
letter, postage aumge should be enclosed. 


Gola Pens.—If you want the best Pen ever used, 
send to Johnson for circular of engravings, giving exact 
iszes and prices. Pens repointed at Sic. each, by mail. 

:. 8 JOHNSON, Manufacture or, 15 Maiden Lane. 


white soidiers: also Pension 





Enameled White, 50 cts, ; Pearl, 75 ets. ; ‘*Snow-white,” 
$1; ‘“*Linen Finished,” Musion Stitched, ** corrugated,” 
$1 25; Suitable Tie, $1. Jeaneret, TS Nassau St.. N. ¥ 
Mailed on receipt of price 


CARPET WARP. 
Tobacco Twine, 
H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 





Twines and P paper. 





Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of prices 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars sent 
free everywhere. 





ENAMEL: 
appearances 


» WHITE, 

» and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for t last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleanéd in one min 
ute with a sponge. 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invalnabk 
Price 75 cts. each; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of 90 centa 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Acrwts Wanrep in every Town in the Union 


S.W. H. WARD,'387 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Having the 








| 


Army and Campaign Badges. 


On the veceipt of $1, I wi!) send either the Ist, 2d, 34, 
5th, 6th, or 12th A. C. Badgy, or the Soldier's Charm, with 
your Name, Regt., and Co. handsomely engraved thereon ; 
and for $1 50 I will send ith t the “, Tth, Sth, 9th, 10th, 
14th, 1! Sth, 18th, 20th, or A. C. Badge, or the new 
Artillery, Battery, Cavalry, Engines r, or Poutonier’s Pin. 
Also, for 25 cents, I» ill send a Campaign Badge with the 
likeness of either Candidate, together with my wholesale 
illustrated circular 


3. T. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway, N. Y 
Kendall’s Amboline 
Por the Hair. 


Will surely prevent he air falling out. 





The best _— Dresving in the market 
For eale 1 Druggist 
on ie bv 


WARING & CO, 
3h Dey Street, New York 


A Good Smoke. 


Army Pocket Pipe. Jurt out, the most economical and 
best smoking pipe in market. Every Soldier and Travel- 
ler should have on Sample dozen sent free on receipt of 
$3 00. No single samples sent. Liberal discount made 
to the trade. Agents and Sutlers by the gross. We also 
manufacture the Magic Tobaeco Boxes, Shaving Boxes, 
Prize Packages, &e , ae. Circulars sent free. Address 

RICHARDS & ¢ 0., 7 William St., Box 3131, N. Y. 


The only collars shaped to fit 
i the neck with a perfect curve, 


| G eT | free from angles or breaks. The 
| 
Patent 


turn-over style is THE ONLY COL- 
} LAR Mape having the patented 
i space for the cravat, rendering 
the surface next the neck per- 
fectly smooth and free from 
those puckers which in all oth- 
er turn-down collars so chafe 


Molded | 


and irritate the neck. Every 
COLLAR is stamped * GRav's 
Patent Motpep Cotnar." Sold 





: = by all retail dealers in men's 

furnishing goods. The trade supplied by 

HATCH, JOHNSON & CO.,31 Devonshire 
St. Boston. 

J. 8 Lowrey & Co., 87 Warreft St. New York: Van 
Deusen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chestnut St., Phila. ; Hodges 
Bros., 23 Hanover St., Baltimore; Wall, Stephene & Co., 
822 Pennsylvania Av., Wash'n; Leavitt & Bevis, cor. 
Fifth and Vine Sts., Cincinnati; J. Von Borries & Co., 
424 Main St., Louieville ; A. Frankenthal & Bro, 6 No. Main 
St.. St. Louis; Bradford Bros, Milwaukee: Weed, Wit- 
ters & Co.,T to 13 Tchoupitoulas St., N. O. fun < me 








- “One of Many.” 


A Soldier's letter to Professor Holloway. The following 
letter is among the last received from the Army of Gen'l 
Grant. Jt is only one of many hundreds of genuine let- 
ters which are kept on file at the United States Agency 
for the sale of Holloway's Medicines, 80 Maiden Lane, 
New York 

CuHatTTanooea, Tenn, 
January 31st, 1864 

Profeasor Holloway, Sir—I have used a few Boxes of 
your excellent Pills, and now I send money for two boxes. 
if the sum is not the required amount, send me one box, 

and let me know what is the required sum. I think if 
aome ¢ ur circulars, &c., were here, there would be a 
great many of the boys sending to you for Pills. The 
Army doctors are not the best in the world. 
I am very respectfully yours. 
L. T. MULCREAN, 
84 Division 14th 





2d Minn, Vols., Head-Quarter 





aoe Corps, Chattanooga, Tenn. 





THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 






operating and carrying. 
world 

Is loaded, without removing the cylinder, w 
Prooy Correr Sme.t. CaRrriper. 
after firing. 


tix shot, and weighs but 14 ounces. For sale by the 


Ts the Intest improvement fn Fire-Arms, combining great power and 
effectiveness, with compactress, durability, and convenience, both for 
Is the most effective Pocker Revotven in the 
with Cewrra. rine WatTEr- 
The Cartridge is sure fire, the shell easily ejected 
The cylinder never fouls. Is but 7 — extreme length. 82 -100th ball, 


trade. 
GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York 








[Serremper 17, 1864, 


» “Drang XTMAWAS Yate 
SSAA — 


$15 Per Day, $15 


Made easy by every Agent who sells our Great New and 
Wonderful Extra Large Size Stationery and Prize Pack- 
ages. $25 can be Mave in a few hours by smart agents 
Greatest money-making business of the age. Each Pack- 
age contains large quantities of fine Writing Materials, 
such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, Blotters, Km 
diems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, Designs for Needle 
work, Cottage Keepsakes, Household Companions, Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways to 
Get Rich, Gents’ Pocket Calendars for the Year, Union 
Designs, Yanxer Notions of all kinds, Recipes, Ga 
engravings, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashi le Jew. 
elry, ete., ete., ete. Agents guaranteed $15 per day. A 
eple ndid Sottp Goup or Silver Hunting Case Lever Warton 
(warranted) presented rrr to each Agent. Send for our 
great new cirenlars for 1864 containing extra p reminm in- 
ducements, free, 8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau 
Street, N. Y. 


- PRESIDENTIAL » 
Campaign Medals. 


Of every description now ready in Pin and Medal. 
orders solicited and promptly filled at 
Wholesale De pot C ampaign Medal Co, 


Trade 
Factory prices, 
436 Broadway, N Y 


$8 fr $10 


A Bravtirvu. Exoravev Goip PLatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, emall size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements,” and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating 
* Day of the Week, Month, 4c." 

A single one sent free by mail in meat case, wrrm A 

EAUTIFUL Vest cHatN, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WatTou, same as above, with “ Miniafwre 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Army. Sent free 
by mail, for only 


BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ WATCH, 
A Srors, Lirat, and Tiwe Inproator, 

With Thermometer, Compase, and Culendar im 
ment, indicating day of the month, week, hour, mint 
second, a valuable guide to the Soldier, Sailor, or 7 
ler, in Hunting C ‘: ba. Price single one by mail, only $ 

Address CH AS. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 35 
& 40 Ann Stree New York 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magnifying small objects 500 /imes. Marten reer ev- 


erywhere for §9 Cents, on Tueee ror $] OO, 
C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Maz- 


Addross | 


STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’ Appliances. 
address H. C. L. Mears & Co.., 





bor .‘eseriptive pe mphiet 
qT W. 28d St., N. Y. 





HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published : 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN ET 
ROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide through 
Great Britain and Ireland, France, Belgium, Hollan 
Germany, Italy, Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, 
Switgerland, Tyrol, Spain, Russia, Denmark, and swe 
den. By W. Pemuaoxe Ferawwer. With a Railro 
Map, corrected up to 1864, and a Map embracing ‘ 
ored Routes of Travel in the above Countrie Third 
Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $5 00 

READE’S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: beir 
the Narrative of a Tour in Equatorial, 
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the Habit 
of the Gorilla; on the Existence of Unicorns and Ts 
ed Men; on the Slave Trade; on the Origin, Cle 
ter, and Capabilities of the Negro, and of the ‘ 
Civilization of Western Africa. By W. Wr» D 
Reape. With Illustrations and a Map. 
$4 00. 

MAURICE DERING; or, The Quadrilateral. A Novel. 
By the Author of “Guy Livingstone,” “‘Sword and 
Gown,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THE RELIGIOUS TRAINING OF CHILDREN in the 
Family, the School, and the Church. By Catmanixe 
FE. Brecezr. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75 


CAPTAIN BRAND, OF THE “CENTIPFDE.” A Pi- 
rate of Eminence in the West Iniies: his Loves and 
Exploits, together with some Account of the singular 
Manner by which he departed this Life. By Harar 
Geteo OF A. Wier, U. & Ni». With Iilustrations. 
8vo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 


Southwester 


Svo, ¢ 





ta” Any of the sbove Works sent by mail, post-paid, on 
Teovint of price 








